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cheered by the greetings of occasional fellow-travellers, and
having for support a divine belief in Providence. . . .

Had perhaps Providence led me to this quiet backwater
for some express purpose ? We should see. If it were meant
that we should remain, remain we would, and gladly. Dick
already called it " home.1' He carried a tame ant-eater
on his naked shoulder and seemed to be rapidly becoming
a wild boy cub, a kind of Mowgli of the Jungle. His body
was scarred and sunburnt, most of his time was spent in and out
of the river. He said he was sure that all the waters of the
world joined here.

The river was the chief feature of our life. It approached
the island in a state of turbulent flood, diverted into innumer-
able shallow transparent streams, tumbled over rapids, encircled
islands, engulfed large trees and created whirlpools and eddies.
There were days when it roared and raged and foamed, was
uncontrollable and wild. Other days it was gentle and full
of laughter as a little child. A thing ot moods, untamable.
A wondrous creature, fascinating, passionate, irresponsible.

There are people with the spirit of that river. They are
geniuses or revolutionaries ; some are mad. I hated, loved,
and feared the river. I always felt it meant to -keep us.
Several times it tried to snatch Dick from me. He ventured
fearlessly out of his depth hanging on to swiftly floating logs.
Once it nearly caught me in its embrace for ever. We were
trying to ford it, the Irishman and I, at its shallowest point.
Arrived at mid-stream, resistance to the current proved difficult.
Suddenly I lost my balance, shouted, and stretched out my
band for help. He grasped it, but could not hold me. To-
gether we were rushed like tumbling logs down-stream.

The ensuing seconds were dark. I was conscious of being
under water, and he seemed to be above me. I found myself
wondering at the helplessness of a strong man. This surely
was the end. I wondered how long it would take, and if it
hurt. Above all I wondered if we would remain clasped
together, or whether our bodies would be recovered at distances
apart. And it occurred to me that it would seem funny to
those in England when they learnt that I had been drowned
in company with an unknown man !